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	In Actuality

**(I've just realized that most of my writing consists of sob stories, but I'm not a miserable person at all...) The themes in this one shot are a bit dark, and I feel like I messed up once or twice, but I had some fun writing it, as twisted as that sounds. So, here! Have some tragic OriginalShipping, with some HunterShipping in the background! (I do realize that I have been** **somewhat spamming the Pokémon section of this site with this ship, but I have no regrets...)**

* * *

><p>Blue Oak had considered himself a romantic until the moment he'd fallen in love.<p>

An avid reader, he'd been expecting something out of one of his favorite romance novels. He hadn't expected to have to come out as gay, and remain unable to get to the point of who his boyfriend was for quite a while, for fear of being disowned. He was only lucky that Daisy, a huge feminist, was able to convince Gramps that he was the same person he was before, and ergo, still his grandson. He hadn't expected to be judged so hard by society—he hadn't expected to, after a full year of dating, still be hesitant to publicly show his affection for Red. (And, while he supposed it had been a good thing at the time, he hadn't expected Gold to grin excitedly, point to himself, say, "Me too!" and tilt his head towards Silver.)

No book had ever warned Blue that, even while enjoying life with the one he loved, he would still suffer through heartbreak.

That wasn't to say that love was a war zone, either. It was light in the darkness Blue hadn't even known he had been enduring. But it wasn't a pure white light—it had its own shadows. At least, it did for Blue and Red, who knew that they could have been even worse off in the hetero-normative world they lived in. Blue sometimes wondered how much different if would all be if he loved a woman instead of a man—but he knew that he never would, and that he was and always would be happier with Red. Even though he only dared to show him romantic attention when they were home with the ones they trusted—Blue was still wary around his grandfather, however—Blue didn't regret it. He just wished that he wasn't afraid of losing his job simply because of who he loved.

One only had to look at Gold and Silver to see how this effected people. While there were several factors involved, Silver wasn't completely abandoned by Giovanni for nothing. How was he supposed to love Gold freely if he was still afraid of going through exactly what Blue and Red were trudging through? And then Gold, who was entirely open about his sexuality—not even his fame and happy, outgoing nature could wholly shelter him from reality. Gold and Silver were a tragic match: the Pokémon League Champion and Team Rocket's Boss's lost son. And while they may have been happy together if they weren't both men, there was a tell-tale sadness in Gold's eyes every time the subject was brought up.

So no, not even the tragic romances told the full story. Oh, Blue understood alright—what a _shame_, selling anything that wasn't a straight romance might not make as much money as it had the potential to. Yes, a sum of money _must _be worth more than representation.

But it wasn't only that. The stories didn't show anything that wasn't "exciting." Did the exciting things actually matter so much? To Blue, kissing Red goodnight was a lot more meaningful than a dramatic date. And why was that so? Blue certainly hadn't learned that from the dry romances he'd used to find interesting. The media made it seem as though it was the small things, the little disturbances that brought people together. It wasn't. Blue had started falling in love with Red after the big things, and it was only then that he started paying attention to and enjoying the little things. Blue now noticed the way Red would put sugar in his tea and even the way he'd comb his hair, and he loved their casual movie nights most of all, but only after he'd learned why they did matter. The media showed that people found others physically attractive from the beginning, but it was the opposite for Blue, and he knew others who would agree with that statement. He hadn't thought Red anything special until after he'd recognized his heart. What movie had ever portrayed two characters struggling to understand each other _as _they fell in love? What movie had ever show the realities of what it was like to really want to be in someone's presence? Blue's definition of love was much, much different that it had been before he'd started dating Red.

Love wasn't a game. Love wasn't adoring someone for their looks. It was seeing the world from their perspective and loving it from both sides.

And yes, people of Kanto. Two men could feel the same way for each other as a man and a woman.

Blue had been a firm supporter of the LGBT+ community before he'd fallen for Red, but he hadn't truly understood how it felt to be judged like they were. And what percentage of the media put in an effort to show this struggle? What percentage of the media made an effort to normalize same-sex romances? All the media had ever brought Blue was misery, and after all these years, it was still considered unnatural for anybody other than boys and girls to date each other. And that was exactly why every moment in public with Red was a battle he could never win—all because he wanted to be with Red.

It was true that his relationship with Red did him a lot of good. He was happier than ever before, but he was also more lonely, other than when he was with Red, the only person who understood him exactly. Blue truly did love Red, but he was frustrated. He was tired of having to be careful about what people heard him say and saw him do. Even during his happiest moments with Red, there was still the lingering thought in the back of his mind, that despite his efforts, he was surrounded by people who despised him for one aspect of his life. The worst part about it all was that, sometimes, due to the way he'd been raised, he wondered if he really was making a mistake.

Out of Red, Gold, Silver, and himself, he was probably the best off, even though it could never be considered perfect for any of them. He had Daisy and Gramps to care about him, which was more than Red could say. His mother probably still assumed he was straight, and Giovanni's relationship with Silver was all but diminished. Blue wasn't sure about Gold's mother, but he knew of how the public never let him off easily. Red, who practically had to hide his existence in order not to be bombarded by the press, dealt with everything well, considering. But Blue knew how much he hated having to keep things to himself in such a way that not just some of what he said wasn't heard, but _all_ of it was unheard of. Red had had a hard time dealing with the press before he'd started dating Blue, but now he'd had to seclude himself all over again. Sometimes Blue wondered whether or not it was their time yet—would it be easier if they waited a few years before starting a relationship again? Maybe easier, but not better. Taking the easy path wouldn't equate happiness—one only had to ask Gold or Silver.

But Blue couldn't judge them. Their situation was different. How was he to know how they felt, beyond their similarities? It just made him angry that he had to think about such things in the first place.

Blue wouldn't change how he felt for Red, not in a million years. He would just change how other people felt about them being happy—also known as them being in love.


End file.
